168
way! He used to read me the letters he received
from his wife and children, sent me newspapers, new
books, flowers, etc. ; and when it became known that
I was soon to remove to Satara, he not only wished
me joy with all his heart, and told me I was marrying
one of the best fellows in the service, but he let me
know that in the contemplated changes there would
be no longer a brigadier at Satara, the Resident
would command what troops were necessary, and
that Colonel Smith would be removed. Where would
I like to go to ? Only once we got upon the quarrel;
he said if I had been my father's wife instead of
his daughter it would not have gone such lengths;
so he had listened to gossip too.
I took very much to Colonel and Mrs. Robertson;
he   was delightful,   quite  a  Scotchman, mostly self-
educated. *His  innate  goodness and long habits of
authority had given him a commanding manner.   He
looked   great   at  the   head  of  his   own   long   table,
beaming his  benevolent smiles  all round.    He read
Burns aloud at some of our pleasant gatherings with
the accent and the feeling of a  countryman.    Here,
too,   we   made   the   better   acquaintance   of   Major
Jameson,  son  of  old Bailie   Jameson   at  Inverness,
connected with the Alveses, Inglises, and other good
northern  bodies.     Good-natured  man !   he  used   to
devote( hours to my  mother gossiping  with her over
all  the  north  countrie.     She  liked  him   better than
any  person   in   Bombay,   and  was  certainly   much
happier after he came among us.    He was  not in
my Colonel's regiment, but in another cavalry one,
and wore the same handsome French grey uniform